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Psalm 50,

ORD! Thou hast been our refuge in all gener-
alions! Before Lhe mountaing were Drought
fortl, or ever Thon hadst formed Lthe earth and
lhe world, even from everlasting io everlasting
Thou art (sad, Bul man Theu turnest again Lo
dust, and sayest: “Relurn, ye children of men !
For a thousand vears are, in Thy sight, as yester-
day when it is past, and as a walch in the night,
Thon carriest him away as with a (lood: he SN
| dream : in Lhe moming he springeth up like grass,
which fonrisheth and shooteth up in the morning,
and in the evening is cut down, and withered. Bk
our days vanish away; we spend our years like a
{hought, The days of our lile are thresscore years
and Llen, and if by reason of strength they be
fourscore years: yet s their pride weariness and
sorrow; for ib vanisheth swillly, and we flv away.
Teach us so to number our days, that we may
apply our hearts to wisdom! Satisly us speedily
with Thy merey, that we may rejoice and be glad
all our days! Make us glad according to the Lime
in which Thou hast afllicted us; according to the
| wvears in which we have scen adversity! Let Thy
deeds be known to Thy servants, and Thy glovy
to their children! Tt the favor of the Lord, our
God, he upon us, and cstablish for us the worlks
of our hands; vea, the worl of our hands, cetablish
Thou it!
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